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(Previvusly

igald” you guessed you'd hluro to kin
him for me, you know, and—-oh, it was
too awful! I must be getting foollsh,
I'm so tired out, but—what did you
tell tha. Indian?"

Bud glanced at her sharply for a
moment and then declded to lLumor
her. Perhaps, if he could get her,
quleted, she would stop talking and !
begin to eat i

“He asked me who wns after us,"” he |
pald, “and 1 told him it was Del Rey."

“Yen, and what did he soy then?” }

“He didn't eay nothing—jest lined!
out for the pass,” |

“And didn’t you say you wanted—
him—killed?*

“No!" burst odt Bud, half nngrily.
“Haven't I lold you once? 1 dld not! |
That Indlan had reasons of his 'own, '
belleve mo—he's got a scer along hie
riha wl r+ 2.1 Tey shot him with a
six-shovwei ! And, furthermore,” he
added, as Mer face 'cleared at this ex- '
planation of the mystery, “you'd better
try to take me at my word for the rest
of thise trip! Looks to me 1tke you've
been associating with tlleao Mexlcana
too much"'

“Why, what do you mgan?" she de-
manded curtly.

“] mean this,” answered Hooker, “be-
ing @8 we're on the subject again.
Ever slnce I've 'knowed you you've
been tnlking nbout brave mep and .
all that; and more'n once you've hinted
that I wasn't brave bocause 1 wouldn't
fight.

“I'd -just llke to tell you, to put |
your mind at rest, that my father was

a sergeant In'the Toxas rangers and no |
hundred Mexicans was eyer able to
make him crawl. He served for ten
years on'the Texas border and never
turned his back ‘to no man—Ilet alone
& Mex. I was brought up by him to
be peaceable and qulet, -but don’t you |
never think, becauso 'l run away from
Manuel "de! Ra_\r, that I was afrald to !
face him."

He paused and regarded her Intent-
1y, nnd her eyes fell before his,

“You must excuse me,” she sald,
looking  wis{fully-away, “I did not—I
did not understand. And so the poor
Yaqu! ‘wiks ¢mly avenging sn injurv?”
'dhe went on, reacliing out one slender
‘hand toward'the food. “Ah, I can un—}
.derstand it' now—ha looked eo savage
and flerce. But"—she paused again,
set back by 2 sudden thonght—‘didn't
¥ou know he would kill him?" ‘
 “Yes, ma'am,” answered Hooker
quletly, "I did.”

"'rhen—then why dlda’t you—" |

t was between!them two,” .ha,;
nplle ‘doggedly. - ‘Del Rey shot him .
once when he was wounded and left'
ibim for dead. He must have killed
some of his pedple, too; his wite meb-
‘be, for all I know. He never wou]di
‘talk about it, but he come back to get |
‘his revenge. [ don't shoot no man
from cover myaalf, but that ain't it—
{4t was between'them two.”

“And you?" she-suggested.
‘hnd fought Del -Rey?'

- "I would have met him In the open,”
,ulﬂ Hooker,

. "Apnfl:yot—"

“I;didn't 'Want to,” he ended- bluntly.
I“Didn’t “Want” to. fight ‘him and didn’t
fwant to'idli‘m. * Hnd no eall to. And |
{then—well, there was you -

. “ARh!"' ghe breathed, and a fuih
.mounted her pale chegls. Ehe smilea
ina ghe reaghed jout once more for the
ifood and soker resolved to do his
hest at sallanlrr. it aaerned !.o make
iher so happy. $a¢
, . “Bo you wore thlnklng nr me,” ghe

- jchallenged sweetly, “all the while? 1
|thought perhapa I was & nujsance and
{in the way. °1 thought perhaps you'did
mot Uké “me becau vell, because
J'm a Mex, ab you ‘sgy.” - .
| *“No, ma'am,” de #d Hooker gazing
lupon her' admiringly.” “Nothing llke
‘that! When.J say Mex I mean these
ilow, pelado Mexleans—Don Juan tells
Jme you've pura.Spanish.”

“With: ﬂeﬂulg a. llma Yaunl. she
Isuggested .ahyim™ . 1

“Well, metibe ‘he aid say that too.”

: 'con!euad Bud. “But it's jeat ax good

‘as Bpantah—they say ®ll the big men

i4n Bongra kive got some Yaqui blood
i—Morral, that ‘was vice-president; the

Tornes bromera. govarnors—"’

"It you

{: “And Araxanl" she addad playtully,
'mt at a/look’ in *his eyes ghe stopped:
|Bud ‘not lnok p.leumt and think

jef Aragen.:
i AR, ‘yes,” she rattlod ‘ot *I Kmow.
"You like the ¥aquis better than the
/Bpanish—I saw you' 'shaking hands
{with that ‘Indian.: And what was 1
}m -called ‘Bim—Amigo?

“That's right,” smiled Hookér; “him
- jand me have bean' friends for montha.
. |now out at-the mine. I'd do nnmlng'
for that fallar® - v =00 | v
i 45h, now you hsko me Joaluuu * ahe

| pouted.' “ﬁl«r only a Yaqand
: bls and hla
"“Neover N7 dmndud Bud “He

Y ‘was s trie-fricnd, all ‘right, gna true
: s, bistle s mé; dfe’ il i 1
M{ of bi{terness In‘

not escape bor, and |
m to, mﬁ’fa to Phil.

B“ ) 5y

Always drove thiFahy man-o sience, (-
anted nu?«mm:um

tfm,bo I lends wl;_‘h

| have I been brave,"

aunie of-her fathor, |

Continued)

e," “she chided, after a sllénce.” M

have always wanted to be your friend|
o, |

—why will you never allow t?
but really! IHaven't I always shown
it? I remember now the first time that
I saw you—I was looking through my
hole among the passion-flowers and
you saw me with your keen eyes. Phil
did not—but he was there.

And you |

Just looked at me once—and looked'

away. Why did you never respond

when I came there to look| for you? ;

You would just ride by nnd look at
me once, and even Phll never knew.”

“Wo,"” agreed Bud, smillng quietly,
“He waa crazy to see you, but he rode

right by, looking at thke windows and.

such.”
“The first time 1 met him,” mused
Gracla, "1 nsked about you. Did he

ever tell you?” |

Bud hung his head and grinned
sheepishly. It was not difficult to make
out o case agalnst him.

And so Graeia had not wanted Del
Rey killed as he thought she dld.
Ehe was not the viclous woman he
hnd thought her for.a time. Bhe was
just tho
sworn to protect and eonduct acmss
the border to her flance.

of this woman.

“Ig it amnelhing T have done?" she!
ncked at last. "Is that why you never !
liked me?'| Now, Mr. Hocker, please
spenk to me! And why do you always
sit so far away—a’ .. vou afrald of me?

| Hut look."-—she niied closer to him

of you!"
“0Of course not,” nnswared Bud, look-

gentle, noble girl he had |

“here we are alone, and I am not afraid ‘

ing across et her Yoldly. *“Why sbhould
you be—you a:n't afrald of noth-
ing!"

“Is that & compliment?* ghe demund-
ed engerly.
it's the firat you ever paid me!
she beamed, “Bo
far? Have [ been brave, like o man?"

“Sure have!” remarked Hooker Im-
personally, "but we ain't there yet.
Only thing I don’t lika about you Is
you don’t eat enough. Bay, don't pick
up them erumbs—Ilet me pare off some

. more of this jerked beaf for you. CI.I:I"I.

nobody be brave when they're hun—
ETY. ¥ou know, and I want to bring you
‘in eatn.”

“Why ' she quutmd 71 she m-cept-
ed the handful of ment. “Is is on
Phil's account?” «who ventured, as he
sat gazing -stoleally at the horses.
“You were such friends, weren't you?"
she went on Inhocently, “Ob, that fa
why I admire the Amerlcans so much
—they are go trus to each other!" |

“Yes," observed Hooker, rolling hie

eyes on her, “we're fine that way!”

“Well, I mean 12!" she insisted, as
ehe read the irony In his glance.

‘#Sure! So do'I'" answered Hooker,
and Gracla continued her meal In al-
lence. |

“M}'I' 1" ghe sald at last; “this meat I8
good! Tell me, how did you happen to
have it on your saddle? Wo left so
suddenly, you know!"

Bka gazed up at him demurely, curl-
ous to seo how he would evade this-evi-
dence that he had prepared in advance
for their ride. - But once more, as ha
had always dons, Hooker eluded the
cunningly |lsld snars.

“I wns figuring on pulling out my—
self,” he: repllad ingenvounsly. .

“What? ' ‘And ‘not take ma?” ghe
cried.. “Oh, T thought—but dear me.
what 1s ‘the ‘use?" -

She sighed _ anﬂ dropped her hand
wearily, = T

*1 am:Ho _t!r&!f“ ‘she m‘nrmumd de-
spondently; “uhn‘!l wa be ;olng on
soon b il o 1 £ RIE0EY i

[*Not wunleas suﬂelmdr ﬁlmu o
rel.urned Budl. ' vHidre, " lot | ine ‘e

—ns e sprendout the saddle-blankets
temptingly—"yor Iay ‘dowh mnd<get-
some sleqp ‘and Il ‘kindcr keep a
watch. i1 i s P 1\"\\.4
“"Ah, YOU: ire 8o ¥ind" skis' amm
as she shnk déwn-on'¢he'ted. “'Don't.
you know,"” she added, looking up at
him with aleepy eyes that balf con-
cealed o amile, “I believe you like me,
after all.” - - :

“Bure,” confessed ‘Bud, returning
her smile as honestly; “don't you wor
¥y none about me—I like you fine. =

" He slipped awdy at this, grinning {o
himgelf, and sat| down to watch the

‘plain, -All about him lay the waving|
grass land, tracked up by the hoofs of |

cattle’ that had vanished In the track
of war. In the distance -he could ‘seo

the -Iina of a fence and the ruins of a!
‘house;

The, trall which he ‘Bad fol.,
lowed 164 on-and on't6 the north. “Fat

all’ the landscape wae vacant,/e=cept !
for his grazing horses. Abiyo - tha |

- mountalhs’ the midday thunder-caps
were beginning to form; the alr was

‘| wery goit and warm, and~— He.woke.

up. & ;ddanly to find hln heul on his
knges, .. i

~1‘Unp-m-m. lm mvmod. wlslng ap
and-shaking: himsel? resolutely, "thiy
won't! fu—-ﬂmt l'nn ts matlns nu

h:r X

¢ iced. bck: mm rom uruttﬁa
uproeiy nt browt-paper cigarettes, and
Bt the, sléap camos back. The ‘thun
Egm;loqmg ores ‘the “mountaing rm

h

‘Me‘had been wr:

bed 1n-thietkbiste.. Eliete wow® | 0D Of the danr: is that lurked about

‘dettly realjzed

-once. sot eyes

"his pardner were far away.
'| enitherplain. balow served to distract

higher and turned to Bladk’ They 1!!!
down skirts and fringes and sudden

stubs of lightnlng, while the wind
sucked in from the south. And then,
with a slash of ralp, the shower wan |
upon them.

At the first big drops Gracla stirred
uneasily In her sleep, She started up'
as the storm buret over them; then, as
Bud plcked up the saddle-blankets and
rpread them over her, she drew hhr.l
down beslde her and they sat out the'
storm together. But it was more to
them than a sharing of cover, a patlent
enduring of the elements, and
sweep of wind and rain,

When they

Again come ! They Thrust and Parried Nn More, plegp
! the desire to clalm' her, but there was
mnot oniy Phil to be thought of but K T0ose up there wns a bond between swercd. “At pundown I saw those over
the fitness of himself to be the mate | them and they thrust end parried Do (o the cost—they are alonz the base

more.

They were friends, there In the rush
of fulllng water and the crash of light-
ting overhead. When thp storm wag!'
over and the sun came out they smiled
at each other contentedly without fear
of what such smiles may mean.

CSHAPTER XXVII.
Ag the sun, after a passing storm,
comes forth all the more gloriously, so
the joy of their new-found friendehip

i changed the world for Bud and Gra-
*Oh, then I'm so happy— ' S

But

cla. The ralnbow that glowed agalnst

the retreating clouds held forth moure

than a promlse of sunshine for them,
and they conversed only of pleasan:
things as they rode on up the trail.
The dengers that still lny between
them and the border .eemed very re- !
mote now, and neither gave them a
thoughi. There was no one in all the |
fvlr.a world but just these two, this

|
iran and woman who had found them-
BRives,

Twenty miles ahead lay the northern
pass, and from there it was ten more!
to Gadsden, but they :spoke neither of

the pass nor of Gadsden nor of who'

would be awalting them there. Thelr

of children, incon-'

ialk was lika that

sequential and Dﬁnppy. They told of
he times when' they had seen each
ther, and what they had thought; of
the days of tieir childhood, before
they had met at Fortuna: of hopes
and fears and thwarted ambitions and
all the young drsams of life.

Bud told of his battle-scarred father
and their rapch in Arlmua. of his
mother and hurse—breaking bmt‘hem.
and his wanderings through the West: '
Gracia of her mother, with nothing of
her father, and how she had flirted in
order to be sent to school where ghe
could gazn upon the upstanding Amer-
fosins.
and scanned the horiron fer rebels,
but he seemed more 1. seek her eyes
than to watch for enemies and death.

They rode on until the sun eank low .

and strange tracks®struck their trail
from the east. Bud obs-rved that the
‘horses were shod, and..nore tracks of
mounted men came {a1 beyond. He
tarned. sharply towrii the west and
followed a rocky l-:ge to the hills,
without leaving a ! -of-print to mark
the way of their re! i at.

{"Those hoot prir' . brought Bud back
from the land:«’ dreams in which
\ering to a realiza-

them. But a 11t 3 way ahead was the
‘pads they mu.! croes, and he =sud-
that they could not
#afely do so In the broad light of
fay. He mu-t not take such chances
of 'losing hia-new found happiness.

By the signs the land nhead was full |
of bandita and ladrones, men to whom
human life was nothing and a woman
7o more sacréd than a drute. At the !
pass all (tralls converged, from: the

north and rom the south. Not by any |

chance could a man pass over it in the

‘dayuime without mesting some one on

the way, m if the base revoltozos !
on Gracla it would tako
more than g hod to restrain them.

8v, In a sheltered ravine they sought
ocover until' it whe dark, and while
Gracia slept, the heavy-headed Bud:
watched um pluln from the hal;bu
above. -

‘As he wntel:ad he dreamed of a:
home in’ which this woman'now dleep- |
ing bealde him was the quoen. %4
dreamed .of years to coms’ with un-
bounded hnpnlnm throughout all of’
them,: - '.I'hpushtu of Phil and duty to
Nothing

him ‘from. this dream of happiness.

There |
wére Ro sounds or signs of ulum-

‘fedbral or revolutionary troops, from
botk of which they were fle¢ing, and

trom both of *hlsh be must guatd !

the

Only Bud thought of the trall.

i

her.” Again ‘They were 1n a \\or‘hT"[ﬁE't

was dll thelr own, an Eden with but

one man and one woman. st

i For an hour and more he watched:
and dreamed, and with the dreams
came the desire for sleep, the cry of
nature for rest. Gracia stirred, then '
gpoke poftly to him, caliing hirn by |
name, and her volce was as music,
far away.

When she awoke and found him nod-
ding Oracla insisted upon taking hla
place. Now that she had been re-|
freshed her dark eyes were bright and'
sparkling, but Bud could hardly see. |
The long watching by night and by duyi
had left his eves bloodshot and awol-
len, with lids that drooped In spitc of

him. If he did not slcep now he,
might doze in the saddle later, or ride’
blindly into some rebel eamp; so he.
. made her promise to call him and !ay
down to rest until dark. |
i The stars were all out when I:a

' awoke, startled by her hand on his!
hpir, but sho reassurcd him. with a
word and led him up the hill to thelr:
lookout. It waa then that he under-;
stood ler silence. In the brief hours!
during which he had slept the dno
serted country secemcd suddenly to|
bave come to life,

DBy daylight there had beer nothing!
to suggest tha presence eof men.
| But now as the velvet night get-

¥ tled down upon the land it hruughti

out the glimmering spocks of a hun-|
dred camp-fires to tho cast ana to the.
north. But the fires to which Grac!a|
' pointed were set fairly in their trall,|
, and they barred the wuy to Gadsden.

| “Look!” ehe daid. “I did not want
to wake you, but the fires have sprung
 up everywhere. These last ones ars
| r.ight in the pasga.”

“When dld you ece them?” asked
ITooker, hia head still lheavy” with
"flave they been there long?”
“No; only a few minutes,” she an-

. of that big blackt mountals —hu'; thesa
flashed up Just now: ai.. sce, thero
are more, and more!"”

“Some outfit comlng in frop the
north,” snid Bud., “They've crossed
over Lhe pues and camped at the first
water this side.” i ;

| “Who o you tulnk they are?" asked

lGracls in an awed voice. “Insurrec-

i tos?"

' “Like a8 not,” mntlered Bud, gasl.ns

'from encampment to encampment

“But whoever they are,” he added.

“they're no friends of ours. We've got

to go around them."

“And If wo can'i? suggested Gra-
cia. A TEELED >

“I reckon we'll have to go through,
then,” answered Hooker grimly. “We

'dmn. won* to get caught here in the
morning.””

i “Rido right through thelr camp?"

gasped CGracla:

{ “Let the sentries get to sleep,” he

n'-ent on, half to himeelf. ““Then, just
before the moon comes up, we'll try to
edge around them, and’if- it comes to
;& shpwdown, we'li ‘ride for it! Are
You game?’ i

He turned to'read the ‘answer, and
she drew hergelf up proudly.

“Try me!" she challenged, drawing
nearer to him in the darkness. ‘And so
they stood, /side by eide, while their
hands clasped in promise. Then. as
the night grew darker and no new

fires appeared, Hookdr saddled up ths
wellfed horees and' they piclqed t.hair |
way down to tho tral f
The firat fires wera far aliead, but
| they proceeded at a walk, their horges' |
i feet falling silently upon the sodden |
ground. Not a word was spoken and |
they halted often to listen, for others,
tl:m,I might be abroad. The distant
Jiires were dying now, except a fow
, where men rose to feed them.
i “The braying of burros came fn from .
the flats to the right and as the fugl-
tivea drow near the first encampment
| they ‘could hear the volces of the night
| guards-.as they rode ‘about the horse!
herd. Then, as they waited impatient- |
Iy, the watchsfires dled down, the
guards no longer sang their high fal-
setto, and even the burros were still.
‘This was their opportunity. 1f thoy
were to got through that line of sleep-
ing men it muet be doné by stealth.
Bhould they be discovered. it would
mean one man against an army ‘to
protect the woman, and the odds, great
188 they were, muut l:e tnkan lt need
It was approaching’ ﬂ:a hour of, mid-
night, and as their horges twitdhed rag-
tively at the bits they gave them the
reln and rode ahoad &t a'venture. © .
At thelr left the Inst embers of the
fires revesled the sleeping forms of |’
i men; to thelr-right, somewhera:ip 'the
darkness, was the night heérd afd e
herders. They lny low on thelr horsas’.
nacks, ‘niot to cast'a silhodette agalnst’
the ‘eky, and let coppur Bottom pick:
the trall ] R
‘With ‘ears that pr{utiummwhﬂ.
| ilrul dgl!catahnuntrlla snuffing tho ‘&!&i
can taint, he plodded' along
the: greasewood, dlvlnlitu"‘by nohd‘in-
‘stiniot his master's néed of care”

dle, ‘when suddanly the: ntelm:l sﬂor
| per Bottom :lummdm a.Rn rose Wp i
from the ground. A
"*Who goes thm!" +he.s
dlbtyln; sleepily ‘aboys. his:Eun, @
i ‘Hooker relned his horse. away: |

hogave him an answlr-s: <= o das b

camp: was almost behlnd ‘them, nad ;
Bud had-straightened:gp in' the sgd-

e Aegaly

. horse™

*“Good,” chuckled Houk(-r. “you did
fine! Now, don't may another word—
becausge they'll notice a woman’s volce
—and [ we don't run Into some more
of them we'll soon be climbing the
pags.”

They had passed through some per-
{lous moments, but Gracla had hardly

reallzed the danger because of the ag- |

serance of Hooker, who was careful
not to frighten her unnccessarlly.

But |

it was an agsurance which he had not |

felt himself, and he was not yet cer-
taln of thelr safety.

The waning moon came out as they
left the wide valley bebind them, aud ¢

then it dirappeared agnin as thoy mrm,
into the gloomy shadows of the can-!

yon. For in hour or two:thoy plodded
slowly upward, pesging: through nar-
TOW dcﬂ]ea and into moonlit epaces,
and atlll they did‘not maunt the Bum-
mit.

In the east’the dawn began to brealk
and they spurted on in simont a panle.
The Mexican palsanos - count them-

‘selves late If they do not take the trail |

nt sunup—what If they should meet
some straggling party before they
reached the pass?

Dud jumped Coppér Bottom up a
series of cat stepss Gracla's roan came
scrambling behind: and then, just as
the boxed walls ended and ihey gained
n level spot, they suddenly found them-
felves In the midst of a camp of Mex-
ivans—men, saddles, packs, and rifles,
oll scattered at their feet.

“TIuenos dins!" saluted Bud, as the
blinking men rose up from their
blankets. "Excuge me, amlgos, I zam
In a hurry!"

“A donile va? A donde wva?” c‘hﬂl-
lenged a bearded man &3 he sprang up
from his brush sheiter.

“To the pass, senor,” answered Hook-
er, still politely, but motioning for
Gracla to ride cn ahead. “Adlua!”

“Who Is that man?’ bellowed the
bearded leader, turning furiously upon
his followers. "Where 18 my sentl-
nel? Stop him!"

But it was too late to stop him. Bud
1ald his quirt across the rump of the
roan and spurred forward in a dash for
cover. They whiskkd around tife point
cof a hill as the ﬂlTﬂt scattered shots
rang out; and, as a'frighteged sentinel
jurpped up in their path Bud rode him
down. The man dropped his gun to
escape the fury of the charge and In
& mad clatter they flung. themselves

at a rock-sllde and scrambled to ‘the |

bench above. The path was rocky,
but they pressed forward at a gallop
until, ag the sun came up, they beheld
the summit of the pass.

“We win!"” cried Bud, as he spumd
up the last incline.

As he looked over Lhe top he ex-
ploded in an oath and jerked Copper
‘Bottom Uack on IMs haunchea. The
‘feader of a long line of horeemen waa
just coming up the other side—thers

wns no escape—and then beck at the
frightened gird. -,

“Keep behind me,” he commanded,
"and don't shoot.
‘em up!'!

rIbbons acrosB itid £Xy, and the The
wag not far away.

Yet, as they came down from the|Q
mountains, Bud and Gracla fell sllent
and slackened thelr slushing pace. The
time for parling was near, and part-
ings are always sad.

But ten miles across the plain lay
Gadsden and Phll—Phil to whom Gra-.
cla was promised. There had been no
thoughts of him from the time they

sat together uader thoe horse-blankots |
waiting for the rain to pass untll now |

that the dungers were virtually over,
anpd but a short time more would placa

them beyond the reach of either ru- |

rales or rebels. Bud thoushe of the
duty he owed’his pardoer, even though
that pardger had played him false,
Greal as was hls longing for Gracin,
he vould not forget that duty., Thelr
commjutitionsbip had been but a-thing
to ferget if he cquld, or at best he

, could only remember the sweetness

of It, and must forget the dreame he
had dreamed as he watched beside

Gracla In the hills, He was taking her |

to Phil, and all else must be sacrificed
for duty.

Bud looked fay out across the vn!lay
to where a train puffed in from the
south, and the sight of it 'made him on-
easy. He watched still as it lay at the
station and, afler a prolonged stare In
the directlon of Agun Negra, he reined
gharply to the north.

“What Is It?" asked Gracla, coming
out of her reverle. '

“Oh, nothing." answered Bud, slump-
ing down in his saddie. "I see the rail-
road is open again—they might be
somebody up theroe Iooidng for us.”

‘“You mean—"

“Well, say & bunch of rurales.”

He turned still farther to the north
as he spoke and spurred his jaded |
horse on. Gracia kept her roan be-

side him, but he took no notlce, ex-|

cept as he seanned the line with his
bloodskot eyes. e was a hard-look-
ing mai: now, with a rough stubble of
beard ‘on his face and a sullen set to
his Jaw. AB two horsemen rode out
from distant Ague Negra| he turned
and glanced at Gracla, |

“Seems llke we been on the run
ever rince we left Fortuna,” he sald
with a rueful smile, “Are you good
for just one more?”

“What s it now?” she Inquiged
pulling herself tégether with an effort.
“Are those two men -coming -out to
meet us? Do you think they'd stop
usl|' : &

’hhnt's about our luck,” returned
Hooker. “But when:we dip out of sight
in this swale here we'll turn 1na.rl.h and

.| hit for the line.”

“M11 right,” she u.graad. My horse
is tired, but I'll do whatever you say,
Bud.”

She tried to cetch nis eyes at this,
but ha gcemed lost in contemplation o!
the horsemen.

“Theom's rurales,” he saiq at Iaui.

“und hending straight for' us—but
we've comp 'too far to get cauight now.
Come on!"he added bruskly, and went

I'm golng to hold Eelloping up the swale.

For two' miles they ‘rode up the

|
He Jumped his horee out to une slde ' Wash, their heads t:low the level of the
and landed squarely on the rim of the Plain; but us Bud emerged at the mouth

ridge.

Gracla drew her horse In be- ©f the gulch and looked warily over

bind him and reached for the pistol in the cut bank he suddenly reached for
her holster; then both together they  bis.rifle and measured the distance to

drew their guns and Bud threw dawn
on the first man.

“Go on!" he ordered, mulinnlng him
forward with his head; ‘pr-r-ronto!"
He jerked out his rifle with his left
hand and lald fit across his lap.

“Hurry up now.” he raged, ‘as the:

startled Mexican halted. “Go on and
keep a going, and the first man that
| makes a 'l.nea.k [ll shoot him full of
l holes!”

| He sat like a atntue on his shining
! horse, hls six-shooter balanced to shoot,:
|'and something in his very presence— !

| the iine. ]

“They was too fuxy for me,"” he mut-
tered, as Cracia ‘looked over at the
approaching rurales. “But'I can: stand
‘'em off,” he added, "so you go ahead.”

“Naol" she crled, coming out 1o open
rebellion. ‘‘Well, I won't leave you—
ihat's all!” she declared, as he turned
to command her. “Oh, come along,
Bud!”  She laid an impulsive hand
on his arm and he thrust his' gun back
into the sling with a thu.

““All right!™ he gald, “Can’t stop to
talk about it. Ga'nhea.d-—nnd nny tho

the bulk of his body, the forward DBlde off of that rban!”

I‘r.'ln-l.lsf. of his head, and the. hurnlns
hate of his eyaa—-quellad the ‘spirits
| of the rebels. They w;nra ‘s

They were less than & mile from the
line, but the rurales had foreseen thelr

rag-tag Tuge in ‘dropping intoithe ‘gulch and

army, mounted on horscs and donkeys , had turned at the'awme tima to' inter-

| and mules and with arms of every |
known make,

It was-just such an- anny as. was
overrunning all fortharn Maszics, isuch!
on army a8 had been levylng tribute
on 'the land for'a cqptury. They.spread
terror throughout all that great coun-
try south.of the AmWBrican. border.

The flery glances of!the ‘American
made them!cringe as they had always

curses turned their blood to water. He
towerad ‘abova thera Hke'a giant,,
:inig forth a torrent'of oathsiand?
,oning them on thelr way,’ and the“lud-
[ OF Wis the firat to' yleld. -

“With hand half-rilsed and jaw on|
hils breast he struck spurs’to Nl

T 'The . utharl :to!lmm! by twolﬂnﬁ
Tﬂn-eu.\ some shrinking, somo protest:|:
;ing, some..gaking ‘“forth villainbusly:
frombeneath theirdroad hat. As they.|*

,Bwore he would kill#he ﬂnt--l that
l!md to turn his hoa.d.

} #None' of your mdm-mm";u s

impationtly. “I am galng.to the

‘bia ‘he ‘vode ‘on throngh

"-‘lt al”

answered Gracla with " Jaugh,

neliher hurr:rtns nc.‘r mﬂu uun_a
‘As“far as he could .sce .there .was | - ' »

mothipg that savored of danger for
"] the! woman in his keeping.

+1%No, T Qattened mu mym_!;

And as tho'sentry -lgw.mm M- w

M worg | mﬂq T gul;- Wﬂm

eringed before their:.uasters; and hig|

m:r 'I'ﬂll'l‘.

‘énad .tdpla and went dashing hm ’l“-‘-l'- : ;
Hdge. " wATl right,” b idd. -n'u rm n m

'Tookda back e whirted upon thanyand | The “yural

1

cept’ them. They were pushing their
“fresh horses to thé utmost now ncross
the open prairie, and -as ' the’ ‘roin
‘lagsdd and faliered Id his ‘sirige Bud

cou.Id sce that-the race wes lost., ‘I.

oad for that monument!". he:
cﬂlad to Gracla, polnting foward ono
iof the international ‘markers ‘as he
taced thelr pursuers. “Won'll make 1t

i—they won't shont & woman!”'
/He'reached. for'his gun .as he sptﬂm
“No, no!” she .cried. . “Dan't you
st.op! 1t you'do 1 wilil: ‘Come on!"
ehe entreatad;, ehéekln; hér horse to
‘wait’for Him, . *¥%u ride bahind me—
ﬂind:oal ‘at-ug !" e

d latigtied shérily And whe
hur mmu; “his m to 1:-

‘togelder theni”
mpmameqmumﬁgm
‘whinl of:7acing bushes s -Wiite:

ea “withia  piétolahot:

,and .Whipping: lli:e mad'¢o huad ‘them.’
‘Another figuroscime Aying dlongithe:

g Hils “hands.

+& horseman, wn
mmcmu. Thew

{¢iding alde-by’
sI'hélez:in the
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Pendlton, August 26.—Several |
lour young people from thls section
atlended \Yhe singing al Mountain
Springs lasl, Sunday afterncon. All
jreport a nice time and some good
{einging.

Misges Dewey and Beatrice Smith,
Ander=on are sper ling tha week

of

{with (heir siater Mra S L. Timma.
4 AMlas Saphrn nifn Richer s spending
the week with ler sister, Mra. L. A,

Cuthran of Lilorty,

Mr bl Fowler of the Trinity sec-
tiem was viviting In our gection one
Aoy st wegl:,

NMr. and Mras John Moore apent last
Thuredav nisit with the former's un-
cle, Mr. ’T‘nm Kolly of W{liamston

Mr. Rufua Lollv and Andrew Mulli-
kir, two of onr fine voung men, mate
a' business (rip to "My Town” ‘.In"l
Satnrday.

Mr. J 8 Niecheyw, Jr., and Ubrother,
Preston, maide a bus'ness trip to Pel-
zer Inst Saturday.

Mr, Walter Mullikin and brother
MeDowel' alfended the singing last
Sunday aflterpoon at Mountain Srolog,
Thev renort g nice time and gomn
vacd pineine. ¥

Onr singing {zchool which ia being
earriedn na 1 this nlare umldr the =n.
pervision of Prof Milford is in a ﬂou.
riehing condition.

The watermelon crop rame very
near helng a fallure, hut we were
birssed with a buinper peach crop.
| Mossrs, Tcm and Willle logers. W.
{M Dickson and Jake Owen of Piaran.
| tnwn were visiting in this sectlon last
Fridav for a short whila

A garden! TUmph! What's that?
A plece for growing vegetables, ctc.,
It so it hasn't appesred In this sec-
tion this vear,

The order for the day this week in
palling fodder off the March planted
corn,

The writer noticed thronh the col—
umnga-of the Dally Intelligencer of the
candidates being greatly disappointed
at Townville one day lart week That'a
no disappointment to the candidates
at all to what it will be on the morn-
ing of the 26th of August,

A good rain right now would re-
lleve the .suffering crops.

Six and ‘Twenty and Plercetown
ball teams are to play a gama of ball
‘next ‘Saturday afterncon on the local,
diamond. |
| Keep-an account of how manv of
the candidates will meet-you with &
brilliant smile and hearty hendshake
after the election.

BAG CANTELOTPFS AND CHEAT
WORMSE,

Melon Wonn ir Here nnd 'i'orribly
Hnnm—ﬂnwam Forestall

Ravages, | -

Clemgon Coi ege, Aug, }-ﬂr—"ﬂﬂ
rﬂekle worm,”! says A. F. Conrad{, en-
:mofloglst 'of Clemson College, In ad-
vising what to do about his ‘pest, “like.
the corn billbug. is ‘e Jate riser, but
when he starts -his aopetite acts ke
a hurricane spreading devastation on
all sides. In many gardens- this peat

canteloupes at once."

Deseribing in -detall whal. to do.
Prof. Conradi =aid: .

“Bag ‘the contelonpes with' B-nound
heavy paper bags. The ordinary sugar
bag is tno frall, We usn n bag like that
In. whildh hardware stores:put . nalla.
When vou bag, glve the ¢nrth a Uttle
tory with' your. foob £o0 ag to form A
little hill und on thiz lay the. bagged
fruit. -TIt keeps the bag dry and pre-
vents rotling, :

“Praachin’® Bt gava: - ‘BEvery
ligieod has its weak point.” So hae Bv-
ery bug, and soms.have more than|
othars. A. weal point of picklg and
melon worms= is- their appetite. -
favorite fond consiste of the buds and
blpoms of summer souanh, and'where

aumbers of them,

“It would, hqwm.er ba no striatecy
m‘raIY to nlant <nuaeh nlants intelli-
BEniily mlu niop ibere. The buga of
aourse;- would enpreeciate it " greatly.
The faverite food would soon be gone
and wonid leave a larger pumhd: of
more bearty bugs to destroy tho. éan-
d8lgunes, .Seunsh-are not trap plants
nnlres you make them so byv.spraving

an' tha! when the worma atiack .them
they will rat a do&a:of poldon that wiil

Inte, for these ‘squash trap-plants this
geason; -but hot too late for next sea-
Aon. Therefore, cut -out snd .save ithe
iri | fotlowin® for uce nd: selson: *

zent. m a féw summar 3G

and

! Brof a child's
‘| bag them. réhﬂmnx the mam
alltttl,n moi‘h‘m of ‘earth.

Muly; agmnr
atoear z'br aprnylnx txaa)
mee “Cirqular: 26 "ot "Ol
¥aou can dubt it with _a:lml_e' cheesa
eloth ‘hag or a tin''cat " with- samall

hav probably begun te appear. Bag: the ;

Tielr

this fond fs-pressnt it will attract great

or'dusting them witly arsendata of Imd\-

<

check their voracions appetites. It 18

1. Plant.'in'm tlmnu‘m'inmu-

e
dl'

© ‘bottom. Buy:arsansia of :
iy lum:mhaol paste: Anymmw



